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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.n—Lapy Montacus. 


“op feet Deenute stan Dalia ws Rie. Be aa , ; : a : 
| Politic . I —— and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. ‘They supply information as to the person and habits, 




















Wo. 141.) SATURDAY, AUGUST 16, 1834. (Price One Penny. 
SESSAS OF WHIT, outright, for it gave his biography on ‘Tuesday ready cut and 


The Ministers have been again defeated, but as to there , 
aed ee dried, so thal his life has been taken at the hands of some 
being any chance of their resigning, that is quite out of the -—< 
oe . is ; paragraph contributor. Mr. Braham thinking, we presume, 
question, Such a thing as the Whigs utterly yoing out is most : er oe : 
os that this publication is the only one the solemnity of the state- 
thoroughly beyond calenlation, and we are quite tired of mak- : a . ; 
; —s , ments in which is a sure guarantee of their truth, has sent us 
ing any comments whatever on them or their measures, We . : ; . : 
ee the following note, which we insert most cheerfully. 


shall therefore forbear from saying any thing or advising any 
To the Editor of Figaro. 


Sir,—I see by the papers that [ am dead, but Iam of 
opinion that there can be no truth in the statement. As, how- 
ever, I like to give good proofs of every thing I advance, allow 
me throngh the medium of your paper, to state a few facts, 
House of Lords that is determined on setiins at defiance every | from which [ humbly infer that my being now alive is rather 

hyd " | probable. In the first place I have all my senses, and though 

approach towards liberality or enlightenment. Positively there many are alive without these adjunets, yet I think I never 
is such contemptible twaddle about the preceedings of the | heard of any instance wherein a dead person was possessed of 
them. Secondly, | have not given up the ghost, and if T had I 

ra need not have been dead, for my respected friend Mr, Egerton 
them witha caricature, and we shall therefore this week let them is still alive, though it 1s nearly two years since he gave up the 


thing on the subject, as it seems to us to be a matter of very 
little moment whether we have a government of Whigs, Revo- 
lutionists, Tories, Conservatives, Rogues, Thieves, Vagabonds, 


honest men, pickpockets, or radicals, so long as there is a 


eabinet, that we do net even think it worth while te honour 


off without one. Our city article is so exceedingly rich, that | ghost—in Hamlet. 
Should these proofs be insufficient, I will try and collect more. 


it will far more than make up tor the mere mechanical exhibie , 
In the meantime believe me 


wolities ‘awing, act, altogether this wee 
tion of a political drawing. In fact, altogether th eek, we Yours, very sincerely, 
quite plethoric of rich and unctious matter. J. Branax 
. . . . 
‘ - —__$—<—_—<$—$—$—$———$— We think that Mr. Braham has said sufficient to prove his 
MURDER OF MR. BRAHAM. being alive, but if our readers have still any doubts, we will 





The other day the papers took it into their heads to murder take advantage of the ag offer to put the question be- 
; ‘O) > ssibili urther disputing. 
Braham, probably merely that they might have the philauthro- yond the possibility of furthe aoe 


a a 





pic satisfaction of restoring him to life again: others hint that 
THE INTERPRETER. 





the reporters killed the vocalist to make a five shilling para- 
A new House of Commons. 
That the Hlouse of Commons has always been sufficiently 
sa é' oe » will most readily admit, but that the building is far 
be pocketed. The Herald was excessively eager to kill him bad, we will most readily , . 


Vot. III. W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Relis Bulldiogs, Fetter Lane. 


eraph, feeling aware that his resuscitaiion must be the subject 


of another article, by which a few shillings more must inevitably 
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superior to the contents, no one can possibly be rash enough to 
think of deuving Some of the mem‘Sers spoke of the bad 
ameil, This ve adit; but with its present ocenpants, the 
building will continually be in Jad odour. Mr. Hume com- 
plained of the building becanse the speeches in it could not be 
thoroughly heard ; but surely that must be an advantage, for 
if all the speeches were heard py every one within the walls, we 
should indeed commisserate the people’s representatives. Lord 
Althorp said there was not room for all the members of the 
House ; but this is still a point in favour of the existing build- 
ing, since there are always members de trop, even in cases of 
the very thinnest attendances. Some one said it was too hot ; 
but no one can deny that this session the M.P.’s have been 
taking it much too cool. One Kennett made a very rich obser- 
vation: he declared he liked the house because of the asso- 
ciations connected with it. This twaddle is really too good ; 
the idea of any other associations but those of filth, robbery, 
plunder, perjury, tyranny, and every thing bad being connected 
with the Chapel of St. Stephen’s! If Kennett likes this kind 
of association we can only tell him that, like many other 
members of parliament, he is by no means particular. Of 
course our advice to the country ts expected on a question of 
this kind, and we will therefore give it as honestly as usual. 
We should say it would be useless to have a new House for 
the Commons just yet, because, if the Peers go on as they are 
now doing, it may happen (we don't say it will, but it may,) 
that the House of Lords may soon become vacant. ‘They ap- 
pear to be unwilling to keep themselves secure in it, and they 
might be unceremoniously ejected at a very short notice. 


MANSIONS OF THE CIVIC PEBRAGE. 


Our contemporary The Court Journal, whom we delight to 
imitate, now and then favours its readers with a lengthy des- 
cription of the residences of the English nobility, but we cannot 
help thinking that the civie aristocracy is quite as much an 
object of curiosity as the West End peerage. It is delightful 
to know where an aldermanic pile of fat and wisdom turns in 
for the night, after having astounded the world with a display 
of magisterial nous in the course of the day at the Mansion 
House. We have therefore, at a bold, but blindly extrava- 
gant outlay, secured a description of Mr, Charles Pearson’s 
abode, in a street which has the honour of connecting Bedford- 
square with Tottenham-court-road, and which, as far as our 
memory may be trusted on so important a point, goes by the 
name of Bedford-street. 


PEARSON HOUSE, 

The residence of Charles Pearson, E:q., Common Councilman. 

Pearson House, as we dignify No. 8, in Bedford-street, 
Bedford-square, originally consisted of three floors, but the 
present spirited occupant has caused the erection of an attic. 
This commanding room, which looks smack into the opposite 
neighbours’ se@ond. floor front, unites the convenience of a cock 
loft with the domestic delight of an attic. Charles Pearson 
senior, grandfather of the common councilman, restored the 
knocker,in 1749, and a new bell was added in 1802, by the 
father of the present occupant. Mrs. Pearson, mother of the 
living Charles, had the water laid on in the area, and about 
twelve years since, the present lessee added the hall lamp, 
which is the admiration of the new police and the midnight 
passenger. 

Entering by the front door you find yourself in 

THE HALL, 


which is a narrow passage, of some nine feet in length and 
three in breadth. The hali Moor is of real board, the walls 


| 
| 
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are of stucco painted sky blne, and the ceiling is richly cased 
inan extra coat of milky whitewash. On the right is a row of 
brass pegs, ou which are tastefully arranged the 


FAMILY HATS, 


some of which are of beaver, while the remainder are of silk, 
and all have been supplied from the well approved stock of 
Wilkinson, 80, Strand, who rigs out, in the hat line, the whole 
of the Pearson family. The umbrella stand is a very unique 
specimen of tin work, and is richly coloured in imitation of 
bamboo, by the industry of Master James Pearson, who fills 
up his leisure hours in dabbling among old paint pots. Care- 
fully, but resolutely, following your uose, you come to the 
staircase, but yon do not ascend as you perceive to the left a dirty 
face peeping through a crevice iv the door which leads to the | 


FRONT PARLOUR. 
The ceiling of this apartment is sky blue, the hangings of the 
windows are of an ambiguous material, something between 
gingham. ‘he walls are adorned with several 
paintings, not by the old but the young masters, who have 
one and ali, a turn for colouring penny pictures. From this 
apartineut we pass into the 


BACK PARLOUR, 


which is ditto repeated on a small scale, and is strewed with 
broken dolis, peg tops, and other interesting proofs that it is 
the room assigned to the juuior members of the family. Going 
up stairs you come to the 


DRAWING ROOM, 


so called nobody knows why, which is the grand reason for 
every act of the Pearson family. This apartment is gorgeously 
fitted up with a chimney glass, in the corner of which may still 
be seen a small piece of paper with Lor 27 printed on it, and 
telling in a most decided manner the fact of its being a purchase 
at an anction, ‘The paper is of a vulgar red and the bell-ropes 
are made from massive worsted of the colour of brimstone. 
There is nothing else in this apartment worthy of particular 
notice, aud the back drawing-room is much of the same charac- 
ter. We now come to the most interesting portion of the whole 


establishment, which is 
PEARSON’S BED ROOM, 


aud is magnificently fitted up with a cheap-looking nondescript 
bedstead, something between a tent and a four poster. Over 
the door is displayed a shelf, on which is supported a very old 
bandbox. In one corner is a wash-hand-stand of thin deal, 
which has formerly been bedizenued out in a coat of light blue 
paint ; but this has been in several parts regularly rubbed off 
by the cleanly habits of the family. In the opposite corner is 
a chest of three drawers, and in a small recess on the left hand 
side may be seen 
PEARSON’S SUNDAY HIGH-LOWS. 

These stout and strongly made boots were origivally made in 
Tottenham Court Road, by Mr. Sparks, and the whole of the 
upper Jeathers which now remain were originally the work of 
that highly gifted manufacturer. They were first made in 1818, 
for a ball to which Pearson had been invited ; but in 1823 the 
whole of the bottom part underwent a thorough repair, under 
the able inspection of Mr. Jones, a cobler in the neighbourhood. 
In the early part of 1825 it was found necessary to welt the 
left high-low, and the fellow underwent a similar process Anno 
Domini 1826, after which they were both fitted up with new 
shoe strings. In 1830, Pearson had a patch put on the right 
side of the left highlow, and early in the present year, they a 
second time were soled and heeled under the able superinten- 
dence of a man who was paid for doing it. Having described 


chintz and 
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the principal features of this room, we pass at once iuto the | 


adjacent apartment, which is 
MRS. PEARSON’S BOUDOIR, 


and in which there is positively no turning round, on account 
of the excessive smallness of the hole so designated. From 


ee 


Pearson’s gorgeous bed-room to Mrs. P’s small boudoir, the | 


transition is like going from the stall of an over-grown ox to 
the kennel] of a young and playful terrier, There is nothing 
inthe room but a dirty old mnff, a Dunstable bonnet, and a 
deal table, upon which is placed in a large broken earthen- 
ware mug 

THE FAMILY TOOTH BRUSH. 


The upper suite of apartments presents what is called in do- 
mestic language a muddle, but the eve of the stranger is sure 
to light on some article of useful luxury in the shape of a 
nursery chair er an old feather bed. 

Having sufficiently described this splendid abode, we leave 
it as a topic on which the morbid imaginations of our excited 
readers may dwell for awhile in pathetic ectasy. We shall 


probably fullow up the account of Pearson’s abode with de-— 


scriptions of other residences equally important and equally 
interesting to the lover of vulgarity. 


BREVITIES. 


‘‘ Brevity is the soul of wit. ’"—Shakspeare. 


Rail-y good. 

The Lords, it appears, have agreed to the Durham Railway 
Bill. 
this meant that the Lords had agreed to put up with Durham’s 
way of railing. 

Dreadful inconsistency. 


The Lord Chancellor said the other night on some occasion, 
which we forget, that ‘ he really thought it would be yuite 
inconsisteut with the character of their Lords ships’ honse to 
admit the principle.” Brougham never made a truer remark, 
for the admission of principle is certainly quite inconsistent 
with their Lordships’ characters. 


A Romantic Incident. 


The other day Twiss was sitting on Waterloo Bridge, to 
walk upon which he had paid bis penny, because the bridge is 
not in Middlesex. A nymph of the pave going by was singing 
to herself, “I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows.” 
« Egad,” cried Twiss, I wish [ knew a bank whereon I could 
draw a cheque.” We ean refer poor Twiss to plenty of banks 
whereon he may draw a cheque, but upon our word, asa gentle- 
man, we should be puzzled to direct him to any bank that 
would honour it. 


A source for relief. 


We understand the crop of faturs is rather scanty this year. 
We would suggest to the starving peasantry that they had 


better try what relief is to be had trom the 4gi-taturs ; arti- 
, | making a pun ;—a divine science, of bis proficiency i in which he 


cles that have always been in Ireland particularly plentiful. 


4 slight error. 

The other night Lord Teynham said “ that in France women 
got husbands by their virtues.” If this be the fact, 
the Baroness de Feucheres to marry. We suspect Lord 
Teynham labours under a severe mistake, for we know of many 
persons who have got husbands in France, but who, if his 
Lordship’s assertion be trne, would have remained till this 
moment in a state of single blessedness. 


13] 


A new term. 


The bribery of the Warwick electors was called treating 
them. We think mal-treating would have been a more ap- 
propriate term for depriving them of their independence. 


The innocent Duke. 


Our friend the Duke of Gloucester could never be found 
guilty of any malicious intention, for it would puzzle the whele 
world to find in any one act of his Royal Highness’s life, the 
smallest symptom of an animus. 


Another mistake. 


The Duke of Richmond spoke the other day of his Magis- 
terial Capacity. He should have been called to order for 
talking on a subject that never was in existence, as no one 
ever knew that he possessed any other capacity than capacity 
of pocket. 


Wice Worse-er. 


Lord Wynford and the Duke of Cumberland aided and 
abetted in throwing out the Irish tithe bill. They may both 
have been aiders, but when the couple is so decidedly dad, 
it is quite impossible to say which is worse, and far more dif- 
ficult to call either of them a-detter. 


High treason. 


Lord Breugham, the other night, complained that the House 
of Lords wanted ventillation near the throne. Gloucester, who 


is always agog to support the glory of the Guelphs, wanted to 


A wag (not Gloucester nor Mears,) wished to know if | 


indict the Chancellor for high treason, on the ground that he 
was decidedly asking for a new air (heir) to the Throne. 


A parliamentary grant. 


One of the most foolish Grants of the House of Commons is 
decidedly Mr. Charles Grant, and, with his pay as a Secretary, 
he is not one of the least expensive Grants. 


Wot a miss. 


It is rather appropriate on the part of Sir John Hobhouse 
to put himself up for Nottingham, since, from his flogging pro- 
pensities, Knotting’em must ‘be quite in his line of business. 


ee eS 


A PHYSICIAN FLARING UP. 


It has happily been the fate of this periodical to have been 


' the medium of introducing to the known world a large assort- 


| mises. 


ee 


ment of geniuses, who, but for our Ma@ecenean aid, would never 
have been known as sich beyond the precincts of their own pre- 
We have this week to introduce to the public a man 
who has already gained immortal fame by his tact in adminis- 
tering a bolus, added to his intimate acquaintance with the 
noble art of physicking the human frame with decided advan- 
tage to the human bowels. It seems that the same mighty 
mind which can regulate the strength of a dose of salts, or pre- 
scribe the proper limits of a pitch plaister, is also capable of 


has furnished us with a few of the best specimens, From so 


| mighty a mind, any ebullition must be deserving of preservation, 
' and we therefore print the m: ajestic document, which came inte 


how came | 


our fortunate hands this morning by—the twopenny. 


To Figaro 1x Lonpon. 
Curzon Street, May Fair. 


Sirn,—Permit me to enclose for your perusal, and, I hope, 
approval, the following conundrums, which I think ought te 
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place me on a proud pre-eminence I believe I am tolerably 
well known as a physician, but it is for your periodical to intro- 
duce me to the world as a punster, I certainly think Tam the 
cleverest man that ever lived since Moses, who, by-the-bye has 
never had full justice done to him. This, however, is, as the 
King often says, “ ncither here vor there ;” and I shall, there- 
fore, cut the subject ut once, in order that you may come at 
the contents of this envelope. 

[ am, Sir, 

With the most profound respect, 
Your obedient servant, 


Henry LTIALFornp. 


The following are the precise contents of the enclosure to 
which Sir Henry Halford alludes, and we are proud to rank 
the worthy baronet amoung the limited list of our choice con- 
tributors :— 

Which of the Irish clergy is the man who shonld be most 
prepared to fight the battle of the church! ‘The 
of Armagh (Armour. ) 


, * ’ 
aif UISHOP 


Which bishop reminds one most of a person taking a cooling 


draught, after having taken too much wine en the night pre- 
vious? Soda (Soder) and Man. 

Memorandum. I have often been much annoyed by the 
general acceptance of certain maxims, which, by the universal 
reception of them, have assumed the imposing attitude of un- 
controvertible dogmata. ‘To show what [meas T will smash 


Hroves 


hintly. that 


This quite erro- 


one by way of a specimen. It is often said, 
“half a loaf is better than no bread.” 

neous for “ no bread is sufficient to satisfy, of itself, the wants 
of the whole community.” Upon the very flattering and de- 
lightful conviction that [have regularly smashed, pounded, and 


pulverised a long received maxim, I shall discontinue my pre- | 


sent communication, and will send you another package of wit 
-very speedily. 

We are extremely obliged to Sir Henry Halford for his 
offer of more wit, but we beg that he will not think of hurry- 


ing himself, 


THEATRICALS. 


The Opera closed for the season on Tuesday last, when the 
house was crammed to the ceiling, and owing te the heat every 
person left the theatre several pounds lighter than he entered 
it. Grisi, or (as Gloncester somewhat indecorously calls ler) 
Greasy did not seem to be ailected by the frightful calidity of 
the atmosphere, but her strains were as melting as 
Masaniello was the ballet, and Coulon (to use a wr 
of the maniac Duke) contrived to be Cool-on the occasion, in 
spite of the thermometer being at the frightful point of Is92 
in the shade. We have been told there is to be an after 
season at the King’s theatre, but the fact is we believe the 
mistake arose from a report that the bailitfs would probably be 
after seizin the manager. Qur only surprise is how la Porte 
(the door ) has so long kept open, 

The two patent theatres are to open in the middle of Sep- 
tember, with the troop of Jast year, including ‘Tett, Mears, 
Shegoyg and all the other talented beings, who, by allowing the 


usual, 


tehed pun 


transfer of their earcases from house to house, fully brought 
themselves down to the intention of the aet which pronouneed 
all players to be vagabonds, This infamous absurdity was re- 
served fur Bunn to revive the stigma by forcing his performers 
Ni oie 


Pitnted by W. ux, 


r 
' 


| 
i 
} 
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to rush from house to house under the pain of a loss of salary. 
It was often necessary for an aetor hot from a tragedy, to 
scamper across Bow-street, to play some part ina farce - and 
the hero of a melodrama having had his sou! worked up into a 
frenzy of blood, bombast and blue fire, is forced to subdue his 
rabid ardonr for raut,in order to melt down into the mild 
mountebank for a pantomime at the opposite establishment. 
This however cannot last beyond a few months longer, and we 
shall hope before the end of the season to find at least one of 
the theatres in the hands of a respectable proprietor. 

At the English Opera a new overative drama was produced 
on Monday, under the title of The Dead Guest. It is from 
the adroit pen of the expert Peake, and though he must allow 
it is not one of his happiest efforts, it may, if Hot equally 80 
with most of his other productions, become an established 
favourite. ‘Lhe musie is decidedly delightful, and was in 
almost every Instance encored on the first night of the per- 
formance,  [t is by Mr, Alexander Lee, whose compositions 
are always of a light and graceful character. Two ballads by 
Wilson, and a chorus in act one way be specified as being par- 
ticularly effective. The acting in general was good, but 
Reeves’s part did not seem to be to his liking. Te has evidently 
studied his author for once, and be was consequently not him- 
self; for he is never so much at home as when he is qvite 
out in his knowledge of the words of his character, When he 
has forgotten to stick to the text he will be much faunier, for 
however comic a writer may be, Reeves himself is always more 
ludicrous than himself even the most 
humorous diaiogue, Wrench was extremely agreeable in the 


when he = tetters to 
part of Count Joyense OL Polkinghorne, which he rendered the 
most prominent in the piece by the cool monehalance for which 

agreeable assumptions are so peculiar. of the 
scenery was exceedingly good, and the whole went oft extremely 
well, with the exception of a protes there and there against the 
repetition, but there are ills to which all authors are subjected. 


Some 


his 


he piece may have a long ran, for 
purely original dramatic writers 
» be properly appreciated, 


We have every hope that t 
Peake is one of the 


of the day, and his talents ought t 


very few 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


_— 





The person who points our attention to a vulgar set-out which he 
encloses to us, must be quite mad to imagine we shall so far demean our- 
seives as to notice such low ribaldry Forthe Fiza »tostoop to mention 
such vulgar stuff, would be as ii the proprictors of Covent Garden or 
Drury Lane should condesecnd to stop the performances at Richardson’s 
show booth. We would veoture te that were we to pame the 
thing, pot one in a thousand of our myriads of readers would have the 
smallest knowledge of the rubbish alluded Lo, 


swear 


STAR STEAM PACKETS, 

FARES REDUCED, FAMILY TICKETs, 

COMET, MERCURY, STAR, MEDWAY, 

fe FASTEST, MOST COMMODIOUS AND 
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of 7, the Commercial Packet leaves at j 
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